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wyrele Jim'' Borden, named from » rad
mork on hls hand, has sorved his
rd prizon terma. One In each Borden
ration, always o criminal, has borne
Red Clrcle mark. Jim and his mon
the only known living of the Hor-
are killed. Next day Lamar sves
'h,.u, Clrele on a womaen's hand out-
o ocurtalned automoblle. June,
od with the Red Clrcle, robe Grant
s ioan shark.  Mary, June's nurse, dis-
her theft mnd tells hor ghe 18 "Clr-

pe Jim's"" dnughter, though Mre. Travis
not know. Mary tricks Lamar, La-
vialts “SEmliling Bam,” Jim’s old crima
tner. Sent to Surfton by Emiling Sam,

s La Sclle robmythe guests at o halll
mar follows her back to town, cap-
rea her with the jawele, and goow sfiar
E‘m“g gam, On the edge of p clif pur-

e,

4

1Ty

er And purdued engage In deadly com-
t Qordon, a fugitdve, rescues i.amal‘.
and Jupo In turn saves Gordoy, from ar-
Smiling Eam sees the Bed Clrels

rest.

gecrel and follows her to her city home
Ehe helps G ordon to gel BWaY, alter re-
govering for Lim the securitian recelpy
which Incriminntes him bY tricking For-
oll and Lamnar. Lamar suspacts June |
captures Bmlilng Sam. Gordon gives |
meelf up. Ag ho talls June his love, La-
per sese the Red Circle on her hand
Pagan betrays June and dles attempting
% escape. June is arrosted.

FOURTEENTH INSTALLMENT
JUDGMENT DAY

Of course, it wes a drenm—a vision
tred of terror, of suspense, of long-
gontinued merve sirain. At least so
Jume always tried, In later days, to
make herseli belleve,

But she had not been aware of fall- |
Ing asleep. Ehe was sitting there in
the squalld little living room of the
fist; brooding misernbly over the fu-
tare; and, seemingly, wide awake.
¥e!, upconscio~sly, as ehe sat there,
she may have dored,

For, ne clearly as ever In her Iife
¢ hed beheld anything, she saw.
"trdde JIm™ Borden come into the
foom.

Yes, “Circle Jim" Borden, whose
mertal body hed been Iying in the pot- |
tex fald this many a day

“Jue,” breathed the wralth's volce,
M a= your father—your fzther, who
dled. There (8 no death, save to the
body. «And I have come back to you.
[ have come back, because I cannot |

rest. You alone can give me reat, my
daughter.”

He pauzed. And still that strange
jaralyels held June spellbound.

“l sought to wipe out forever the
Red Circle ourse. I sought it by end- |
g the llves of those who bore that
curge. But I falled. You escaped me.”

The voles tinged with 8 tender
meing as ngain the wraith spoke:
June—my litile girl, whom I never
knew, in life—you must help me. You,
end you glone, can ald me mow. I
czonot rest untl! the circle is forever
gone. While the curse endures, my
tortnre must endure. I long for rest—
for eternal sleep. But thero can be
no rest for the dead while thelr evil
deeds live on. My sins live on in you,
poor daughter of mine. And You alone |
van erush the awiul power of the Red

rele and give me reat. Your fale Is
,hl your own hands, Not oply your |

8, but mine. You heve the power,
?nu will but exert it, to save us.
Tom glone, You czn give me the rest
1 crave,

T was brought up to crime—to reck-
FeDess—to the compnnionehip of out-

" went on Borden. "There were

|
|
]

[

Max and Mary Went to Her Ald.

but two olean inflnences in all my life
—my mother and the wife I adored. |
‘1(7 mother died before [ couid undar—]
stand how much it wonld have meant
%o her if T bed learned to live tha life |
‘the wished meo {o. My wife could bave
‘Wavod me, through love. But she died.
Bho died when you were born. And
afier that nothing mattered to me. I

‘Went on and on, to the end.”
A spnem of pain marred his rugged

“ﬁlth you it was diffigrent. From

?ed l?\iber‘l"
C
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NOVELIZED FROM PATHE PHOTO PLAY OF
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| ghargo you mede ageinst.me wos falae!
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HEORXRIGHT. 10N BY ALBERT PAYICH TIRNUNLY
er of environment warred vallantly
against the hereditary ourse. And that
saved you from committing sordld
crimes, when at last the ourse overy
took yon. You glpned. But always
roH sinned that others might be happy..

You can conquer the curss by will.
power," urged Bordén. “You oan de-
gtroy the evil that is in you. You can|
ELva yourselfl and me, You can 4o
this. Itaiil be a fearful conflet, but
If you exert all your will-power, you
¢an win, Wil you do this, June? An-
Bwer mel"

June longed 1o ory out to him that
she would make the fight: that she
would strive with all her might to |
stamp out the curse of the Red Circla,
But she could not speak.

"You will not speak? You will not
help me? You will not help yourself 1"
stormed the wralth,

“My plea cannot move you?" he
“Then there Is only one
WaY to end it BEven as I hoped, onoe
before, to destroy the Red Circle and
fts curse. Then, I killed myself and
the lad I thought was my son. If I
bad known you were my daughter, you
should heve died, too; evon as now, |

| you shall dig!"

The goarled hands clutched at June's
full, white throat in murderous fury.
But 1the spectral hande—bodlless,
shadowy—were harmless sgainst her
warm, Uving flesh.

Slowly the (mpotently murderous
hands withdrew thelr grip. l

“My—iny #pirit hands have no pow- |
er agaipst your human body!"” he
soarled. “I am helpless. It is my pun- |
lehment.” I

He bowed his head in his arms; his |
phantom body twitching with emotion. '
Then, turning abruptly, without so |
much as & backward look at the |

| trance-held girl, he melted through the |

cloeed door and was gone, |

For 4 mbment June remained as ho |
had left ber, Then she shuddered from
head to heel. Her great dark eyes
gradually opened. They were horfor- |
filled and wild. |

Dauzedly June got to her feet, glar- |
ing obout the room imn sbject fright |
Bha moved uncertainly, a step or two, |
Then her tense nerves giving away, |
she shrieked aloud and reeled to the |
floor in a dead faint, |

Mary and Lamar, at sound of her
ory, rushed headlong Into thes room.
They flow to her ald, apply!ng auch re-
gtoratives as ware within reach. Pres-
ontly, the swooning girl came to her
gell. Looking up, she encountered the
purse’s loving, frightened old face.

“Oh, Mary!" she gasped, trembling
all over, “I've hsd such an awful
dream! Such a borrible dream, Mary!
If--if it wios a dream! If it wos &
dream!"

- - L] L] - L ] -

Charles Gordon, in the lounging
room of his club, read and rereed the
flaring headlines that told of Jume
Travis' &rrest on the Red Circle !
chiarge,

The lawyer waa muttering to him-
sall:

“Gullty or not—she saved me from
prison. No glrl with eyes like hers
{s a criminel. TIf—if It wasn't for
this damneble emberzlement charge
agoinst me, I'd defend her. If only .
1 could get Farwell to admit I'm iuno- |
gont, I could practice again. And I be- |
liave I could clear heor. But Farwell
would never—" |

He glanced up quickly. A man had |
hurried into the room and was speak-
ing excltedly to a ltle knot of idlers
who sat pear the door.

*Well!'* Gordon hoard the newcom-
er spyiug, “1 think Eflas Farwell has
pbout paid his debt to thoss employees
of his that he's beon ewindling."”

"What's up?” ssked Gordon, joining |
the group, |

*I heard this morning that a crowd |
of them tried to storm his offics agnin,

roughneck guards, who scattersd them. |

| But just now, ae he was coming bero | of & perjury charge

from hils factory, for lanoch, & lot of
the strikers mobbed his auto.”

“Did they got blm?7 Or—7"

“l don't know. I eaw parl of the |
row, from the club steps. Il was no
affalr of mine, to interfere. Let bhim
pay for his crookeduness, for all 1|

| cara. He—"

The speaker was interrupted by the
entrance of Farwell himself—hatleas, |
disheveled, panting.

“]—I got clear from them!™ hoarse- |
ly panted the fugitive, as he dashed
into the room and slammed the door
beliind him,

He was shalking with fear.

Then Gordon, recognizing the walue
of the psychological moment, leaped
forward and aeised Farwell by the tony.
coat lapels,

“Sflus Farwell!” thundered Gordom,
his foce close to the frightened man's.
“Confess that the embozzlement

Coufess It wes & conspiracy—that you
1
ua"rhe onlookers Tomained outwardly
neutral; only pressing closer about
the two, a& if not wishing to mise &
single detsll of the scafio,
“Confess!” ordered Gordon again.
Farwell, gasplng, panting, in utter

yhood, you wero surrounded bY
‘wvery infiuence for good. Hvery pow:

confuglon of mind and body, blinked

stupldly into the sternly compellmg
eses of his foe,

“Confess!” shouted Gordon.

“Hars! What's all this?' demanded
fomeono, {n the same breath,

Ohfet Allen had come in, after head-
Ing & squad of policemen who hed
routed the mob.

Farwell's back was to the door. e
bad not heard Allen enter, and the
chiet’s words had been drowned in
QGordon's threatening shout of **Con-
It“.!u

But one of the bystanders lald a
Wetalning hand on the advancing
‘chief’s arm, and stopped his progress
[foward the center of the group. Allen
'paused a moment, irresolute. And In
that moment he heard Gordon re
peat;

“Confess your charge ngainst me
wae a lel”

Under the blase of Gordon's hrp-
jmotle lock, Farwell's nerves went |
iwholly to pleces.
I “I—I—" he sputtered. '
| “Tell the truth!" demanded Gordon,
“or I'll drag-you by main force oul of
lthil club and throw you to the mob
of men outslde there! The men you've
robbed, and who will kil you If
[lh&}'h—"

i "I—I confess!” croaked Farwell, in
|sterk terror. [—" {
. "You confess—what?" insisted Gor-
'don, agaln shaking his foe back and
forth as & puppy might shake a rag. |
“—I—conless I ‘framed’ vou,” bab-

ibled the terrified Farwell. “I—I—the
obarge I made against you was
was false. I—oh, for God's eake,

‘Gordon!" he howled In abject terror,
“don't let those devils out there get
hold of me. They'll—"

“One thing more!" broke ln Gordon,
curtly; his face alight at his victory
and at the complete mastery which,
for the moment, he was ggerting over
the panlc-stricken man. “One thing
more, WIII you retraot your robbery
charge agalnst Miss Travle, and vindl-

cate her? Wil you—1"
"Hold on, there!" broke In Chlef
Allen's peremptory volce. “You're go-

ing & step too far, Mr. Gordon. I
dido’t butt In, while vou made him,
clear your awn name. And I'm mighty
glad yon were able to. But I can't
have You Interfering with the Red

Clrole case. That's & metter for tho
police. T.at It alone! And let Mr.
Farwell go"

At sound of the chlef's volice, Far-
well's vanished cournge returned to
him with & rush.

“Am I golng to withdraw the charge
against the Travis girl?™ he snecred

Though of
ever|
vis)

was her son, you Imow.
ceurse she never guessed it and
even beard of him until Miss
was accused.”

‘“Well, what—72" !

“Bhe came to sek me soms Ques-.
tlons about him. After the way Mrs.
Travis had bebaved to June, I was In
no mood to handle her with glovea.
Bo I told her, frankly, just what a
rotten sort of a oub the boy was. Bhe
didn’t llke It, very much.”

“I'm mot surprised.”

“Then 1 tried to soften her heart
toward June. I used all the eloquence
and all the arguments I conld muster.
It was no use"

“Max,” said the chlef, suddeniy.
"You'ra In love with June Travia!”

“Yes," was Lamear's deflant answer.
“l am. And I'm proud of it. I'm go-
ing to save her If I can. And #f I
can't, I'm golog to wait—a Ufetime, If
I have to—till ahe gets out of prison;

| and then I'm going down on my knees

to her and beg her to be my wife."
“Red Circle and all7"
“Red Clrcle and all. She's the only
girl on earth for me, chlef. I—"
Allen's socretary came In with &
telogram. The chlef glanced at it and
paseed It over to Lamar. Max read:
“l have m chargs to bring
against Red Circle Lady for
theft of war plans.
“TODD DREW™
“There you are,” sald Allen. "And
that's just the start of it. Tou remem-
ber the case. Drew had plans for &
guperdestructive war {mplement. He
inherited them from hia father, the
big Inventgr. He was just golpg to
woll ther. to a forelgn government
when & hand snatched them away

from him. It was a woman's hand | one else to sp¥ on you. We oan't do |

with a Red Cirele on it. He dlda't

#80 anything of the woman, except her | 1t's dark, I'm going to get rid of War- | single step without flerce opposition

kand, But {t was June Travis. 6he—"

The office door banged open and & |

man stamped fn. It waa Grant, the
loan shark.

“The papers say you've caught the
Red Clrcle woman at last. I'm here
1o make formal charge sgalnst her,
for locking me |o my vault and steal-
ing all those promissory notes from
my desk.”

Lamar, slek at heart, got to bis feet,
Without a word ef farewell, he started
for the door. Allen looked, quiesical-
1v, after him, for a moment. Then he
summoned hla cleverest plofn-clothes
IOAn

“T'ollow Lamar,” he ordered in a
wshisper, “And then go to the flat
house where June Travie is staying;
and wotch It till I send to have you

| Pens :
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Mre. Travis Created a Palnful Scene in Court

to
The

“Of course I'm not. I'm golng
prosecute her to the bitter end.
thief!"

Chief Allen Interposed hig muscular
bullkk between the two men, just in
time to prevent Gordon from fiylog at
bis enemy’s throat.

Next morning, as soon ae hs could
find out where ghe was living, Gordon

| went to June's apartment and offered

his services ne her counsael in the ap-
proaching trinl. Gratefully, June ac-
cepted the offer, belug famillar with
the reports of his legal skill

He out short her thanks by saying:

“And now, if you don't mind, Miss
Travis, we'll go over the casas, lo-
gether; stop ly step. If Farwed Is

to make him settle, #le had a Jot of the only complainact agninst you, I've

& potion I can shut him up by thrects
You know he
gwore falsely agolnst me. If there are
no other complaluts, you are as good
as freed”

But there were other complainnnts.
Plenty of them, as Max Lamar and
Chlef Allen were ot that very moment
findlng cut.

Max had dropped Into the chief's
private office for o chat with his old
friend, and to try to enlist his ald in
June’s bebalf. But he found Allen as
firms as & rock, io the matter of Ljing-
ing the Red Circle ecriminal to jus- |
tloa. .

“I'd Uke to soe¢ It your way, Max"
gald the chief. “But I can't. T'm an
officer of the law. The law has bean
violated. And it's up to me to do anll
I can to bunish the violator. [I'm sor-
ry. You've got eloguence enough to
move anyone but a veteran thlef-taler.
But I—"

“Nop, I haven't,” denied Lamar, mise.
erably. 'T can’t even sway the feel
inge of one cranky fool of o woman."

‘what womnn?” asked the chief,
cariously

“Mrs. Travis,” growled Lamar. “She
came to my office this morning. She
remembered 1 wos present when Ted
Borden was asphyxiated by old ‘Clrcle
Jgp' She knew I'd had some expe-

rlanc? with the boy, before that. He

relleved. I've a potlon she's golng ta
try to bolt and that Max Lamars go-
Ing to try to help her do 1t

The plain-¢lothes man was off, ke
a sleuth hound He found the double
task unexpectedly easy. For Lamar
was making for June's apartmont as
fast aa Le could go.

The erime speclalist vanished Into
the apartment bouse doorway without
once turning around. And the plain-
clothes man lounged {dly agalnst a
trees acrosn the street; smugly certaln
thint he had not been observed.

Now It happened that Max Lamar
was one of {he most brilllant deteo
tves In America.

The slxth sense, so common to born
man-huntars, had told him, before hé
had gone & bhundred yards from police
hendguarters, that he was followed!
He had mot turned around to verify
this hellef
no need to.
want to put his pursuer on guard.

But, the moment he entered the
froot door of the apartment house, his
careless demeanor changed. Stepping
qulckly to one side, so that he was
no longer in view from the streoet, ho
turned and moved along the sldewall

of the hallway, toward the fromt door,, |

ogaln, and presently he came to a
window that overlooked the sidewalk.
Flattening bimself agoinat the wall,
ho peeped around the edge of the win-
dow [rame, for one brief second, onlyl
& small portion of his head showing.
That slogle glimpse told him all he
wanted to know, He saw the plain-
clothes man loitering with apparent
aimlcssness on the far elde of the
thoroughfare. Lamer recognised him
as Warren, one of the most tenaclous,
quicl-witted membere of the force.
Having mede this discovery, Mesx
Lamar continued on hia way to June's
apartment Mary lot him in. June
was atill consulting with (Gordon, who
had just risen to take his leave,
“Mr. Gordon Las promised to be my
counsel” June told him as the two
men cordially shook hands, “"He—"
“Good,"” approved Lamar. “You

couldn’t possibly do better, 1t legal
prowess could save you. But,” he
added, sadly, “it omn't” !

“Mr. Gordon thinks it oan," saldl
June, wonderiug at her lovers look
of blank despair. "He says since Mr.
Farwell s the only complainant, he—"

“Farwell {sn't the only complaln-
ant,” corrected Lamar. "1 am just
from headguarters. While I was there,
two moré complalnants came forward.
Todd Drew and Grant”

“Good Lordl"™
sinking Into a
There's not an atom of hope!"

“There is hope!” contradicted La-
mar, trylng to smile encouragement at
the wretched girl who was looking in
pitiable question from one man to
the other. “There is hope. "But only

marry him befora the trial and to faoce
the ordeal as his wife. But very gen-
tly she had put aslde the offer,

“If evar I coms to youn, dear,” she
had gald, "It must be with clean hands
and without staln upon my heart. Not
till I can be certaln the Red Circle has
gone foraver will I marry you," she
had answered. “When I am gure of

that—perfectly, perfectly sure of It—
then I shall come to you.”

Gordon, from the very opening of
groaned the Iawyer, | the trisl, struggled with every atom
ohalr, “That settles It. | of brain and body to bolster up a hope
He warred against over

less casa.

one hope”

“What is 1T asked Jupe, feverizh
with anxlety.

“Juet this,” decided Msax. “And Gor-
don will agree with me. You must
run away."

“Run away? But—"

miotion. Your only chanee is to for
feit your ball bond and escaps some-
where outside the jurisdiction of the
court. Preferably, to Canada.”

“You are right,” declared Gordon

Partly because thero was
Partly hecauss he did not |

“Tt's the ounly chamce. Btart ot once;
before—"

| “She can't do that” negatived La-

| mar. “Thera's a plain-clothes men—
8am Warren—arross the strest, watch-
ing the house. Before you'd gons a
block, he'd—"

*“But you said there was a chance!"

walled June, distraught.

; “Thera !s. As long as Warren's
on the job, the ohie! won't send any-
anythiog by darylight. But as soon as

| ren."

“How?" asked June, her eyes alight.

| “It T can help,” rdded Gordon,

| “count me In."”

“You can help,” returned Max, grate-
| fully. "You can help a lot. YouandI
| will come back here at elght this eve
| ning, Gordon. TI'll bring along & rope
|and & sack. We'll walk op behind
| Warren as he stands looking at this

houge, truss him wup, put the sack

over his head, trundle bim into the
alley back there, and tis him up to
ons of the telegraph poles”

| "Good! Oh good!" laughed June In

sudden gleo.

"I'm game,” sald Gordon, briefly.

‘“Meanwhlle, Mary,” went on Lamar
“Gat Miag Travis' thinga all packed,
and be ready to start off with ter. I'll
buy the rallroad tickets toda,. And
I'll have a tax! here to rush you both
to the Unicn Station, the minute we
get Warren out of the way."”

June's depression waa gone, Her
eyes sparkled with joyous excitement,
l Lamar ayed her o wonder, Then his

gaze fell to her right hand, The Red
| Cirele was blazing on it llke a flery
meteor.

Max's heart went oot to the affijeted
girl, In a great rush of tenderness.

“Tonight, at eight, then' he seld,

curtly. "Come along, Gordon. We'ra
& lot to arrange.”
June's fevered gayety earrled her

| through the reat of the day, through
| the ordeal of hosty packlpg and other
preparation for her flight.

As eight o'clock struck, the trunks
and sultcases were at last ready. Mary
and June tensely awalled the comiag
- of Gordon and Lamar.
| "I'm going to the front room,” said

Mary, “and try to get a gllmpse of
| them., I do hope they haven't made a
botch of tying up that pelice fellow
out there—the nasty spy!"”

June left plone, looked around to
see If anything bhad been forgotien in
tha haste of packing, And, as tha
scrutiny en<#d, she chanced to notica
the Red Circle pulsing on her hand.
S™e gazed at it, in a new horror, And,
as she looked, the wild elatlon began
lo ebb from ber braln.

"He anld,"” she murmured, half aloud,
"He eald—my—my father sald—I
could wipe out the curse, by will pow-
er. He pald I could conquer—and 1
sha!'!™

Long she stood there, her eyes fixed
on her hendback.

“I ean conquer, by will power. And,
God helplng me, I shall!™

Presnantly, the confliet ceaszed, as
suddenly as it had begun, The beautl
ful fnce was calm aganin—deadly pale,
but lllumined by a now strength It
had pever before known. 8he looked
at her hand

The Red Cirele had vanished; never
agaln to return.

Into the apartment burst Lamar and
Gordon, with Mary at their heels

"We got him!* erled Lamar. *We
got him, June! We slipped up on him
from behind, Just as we'd arranged.
He's tled and gogged; and he's
strapped, hand and foot, to & telegraph
pole In the darkest part of the alley.
Aro you ready, sweethoart? We've no
time to waste."”

"Thank you, Max," she sald, gently
“Thank you, both, from the bottom of
my heart, for all you've done and all
you've risked for me tonlght.
" *There's no tims for thanks, Misa
Travis," interrupted Gordon. “And
we dom't ask for thanks, elther of usa.
'Hurry! We must be off, bafore—"

“l am not golog!” eald June, very
quletly, yet her face glorified by a
jnew light from within.

“What™ eried Lamar.
{But—"'

“I am poing to stay here,” she made
',lnlltnx angwer, "and face my trial!”
L] L L ] L] L] L L

Thres months later, the most san-
[llﬂonl.l erimimal trial in the history
‘of the oity began—the trial of June
.Tum on the Red Clrele 8.

! Both Lamar and Gordon had moved
heaven and earth In her behalf. But
the ugly faot of her gullt remained ubn.
shaken. Max had besought her to

"Not golng?

“You face absolutsly certaln con. |
|

Max Did Not Turn His Head.

| whelming odde and never ylolded a

Yot the trial's result was a fore
gone conoluslon.
On the very last day of the trial,

| Mre. Travis created a palnful scene by
rushing Into court and throwing her
arma around June, weepingly declar
fng hersslf & wicked old woman for
having turned her back on the girl,
and vowing that never agaln would
she forsalta her.
Mrs. Travis (her family pride and
resentment swept away by a sudden
fmpulse of love toward the stricken
| girl she had abandoned) held June
| cloga pressed to her heart and erled
| out sobblngly to the judge:
*She {s mine! She 18 my own little
girl! And you ghan't send her to
prison!” :
The fury was out le=s than half an
hour and returned grimly to the box
with the unanimous verdiet of

Hopes Women Will -
Adopt This Habit
As Well As Men.

Glass of hot water each morn-
ing helps us look and feel
clean, sweet, fresh,

-

Happy, bright, alert—vigordus anu
vivacious—a good clear skin, a nat-
ural, rosy complexion and freedom
from lllness are assured only by
clean, healthy blood, It only every
woman and llkewise every man could
realize the wonders of the morning
inslde bath, what a gratifying change
would take place,
Instead of the thousands of slckly,
anaemlo-looking men, women and
#irls with pasty or muddy complex-
ions; Instead of the multitudes of
"merve wrecks,” “rundowns,” “brain
fage'' and pesslmists we should see
a virile, optimistic throng of rosy-
ckesked people everywhera.
An Inside bath s had by drinking,
each morning befors breakfast, a
glass of real hot water with a tea-
“poonful of llmestone phosphate in
it to wash from the stomach, liver,
kidneys and ten yards of bowels the
previous day's Indigestible waste, sour
farmentations and polsons; thus
cleansing, sweatening and freshenlng
the entire alimentary canal before
putting more food Into tha stomach.
Those subject to sick headache, bil-
fousness, nasty breath, rheumatism,
colds; and particularly those who
have a pallid, sallow complexion and
who are constipated very often. are
urged to oblain & guarter pound of
|lmestone phosphate at the drug store
which will cost but a trifle but is
sufficlent. to demonstrate the quick
and remperkable change in both health
and appearance awaiting those who
practice Internal sanitatlon. We must
reiwember that inside cleanlinesg is
more important than outside, because
the skin does not absorb Impurities
to contaminate the blood, while the
pores in the thirty feet of bowels do.
_—-.\rlverl]nemem.
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HOW THAT DID HELP!

“See here, sin,” yelled the indlgnant
citizen, as he entered the office of the
Daily Whoop, "what do you mean by
this article {n yesterday’'s paper?"”

“What Is it”" asked the editor?”

“Whnt ig {t?" shouted Lthe indignant
aitizen. “Why, you refer to me as a
greedy jobler."

“That I= too bad,” replied the edi-
tor. “It {s a typographieal error, and
I am soiTy it appeared s it dld.”

"Oh, very well,” answered the in

“ouIt.TY!I"

June did not filnch s she heard the ‘
the most terrible word In all
our lunguage. The same strange HEbL | sdded the editor

word'

dignant citizen. "I accept your apol-
ogy.'

“1 don't linow how that fool linotype
man came to set the word ‘jobber,” ™
“] wrole the word

that had come into her fece on the | ‘vobber very plainly."—Exchange,

nlght whei she had refused to es- | —

cape, etill glowed there. Calm, un-
afrnid, she Hstoned to the verdlet.

With the same calmness, she rose
and stond facing the judge, to recelve
her sentence

The jrdge was an old man. He had
known June from babyhood, He had
been a close friend of Mrs. ravis'
husoand, In the early days, and was

gtill a constant visitor at the Travis
home, June pitled him for the grim
task tha! was now his |
"Priconer at tha bar” sald tke
judes, his deen volea untinged by apy
emation, "A jury of vour peers has
found you gullty on every count of
the varlous Indletments pgalnst you.
it is o Just verdiet. In view of the
ovidence, It was the only verdict the
jury ecould honestly bave agreed vpon.
My own duty {8 equally clear,” he
went on. The law, through {ta admin-
Istrators, must protect the publie, By
virtue of my office, It Is my preroge-

tive to decide to what extent you are
e mepace to the publie: and Lo act ao
cordingly While there can be no
rensonnble doubt that you committed
the  crimes wherewith ¥you were
charged, yet it hus also beon estab-
lished—to tho court’s satf tion, at
least—tlhnt tho orimes géro Ccom-
mittad. under the rtress of n certaln
psychie influence. The “court la alzo
convincod that that evll Influence no
longor exists. It s the court's bellel
that the Influence will not return, and
that you will thus be no lenger o mou:
ace :'J J'-“-l‘-'t_\‘.

"Therefore, 1 heraby relepse vou, on
parcie—in the custody of Mre Travis,
[—"

The yemalnder of hla spapch was
drowned fn s tumult of applanuee that
the court mado no lmperative effort
to check

L] . L ] L] L] e -

A year dragged by. A long, bitter
vear to Max Lamar, who had found
himsell unable to sheke June's re-
solve, npil who, to keep his promise,
had forced himsel! to remain at a dis-
tance [rom her.

One early spring day he sat in his

private offlce, listlesaly golng over
somo papere In a case e was prepar-
ing. The warmth and beauty of the
day called to him, through the' open
window. But he guve It no heed and

But—" | ‘warked on, with o heavy heart.

The offica door opened, slowly, as if '

pushed by timld fingera. Max did not
turn his hend.

Suddenly, two soft hands weare
preseed across his oyee; and his head

Was gently drawn back agalost a wom-

of utter joy he aprang to his feet,
The next instant, June Travie was
in his arms.

he let her speak. 'T've—I've come—
aa I promlsed—to tell you .the Red
Cirale {8 gone and that It will never
comes back. And—and to ask you i
you'd—if you'd ocare to replace it—
with another circle? A gold one, this
uxlz:'q, dear—with—with a diamand I"
It '

“Max!" she faltered, when at laat |

an's breast. 'With an unbelieving ory |

e (THR END.} |

o
A CAUTIONS JUDGE

{From the Boston Transcript.)

“Safety First” seems to be the motto
of some of the Judges in the West
Indles When an allen prisoner Is
brought hefore them, they consider
the possibility of a gunboat from tha
coulprit’s native Iland popping in to
nmiake tronble,

It I= vold that a Haytl magistirate, on
examining a prisoner, found that bhe
wag from Switzerland,

“Switzerland,” he mused, “Switzer-
land has no seacoast, has [t?

“No seacoasts, your Honor,' aald rha
intery reter .

And no navy?™

“No navy, vour honor”™

“Very well, then,” =ald the Judge:
“I'Il give him & year at hard labor™

THE DIFFERENCE

“The old-fashioned boy used to re-
spect every word his father sald.”

Yes,” teplled the rather cynical
vouth . “but you must remember that
the old-fashioned boy had one of
hose ol!d 1ed fathers."—Wneh- -
ngion 8

A FINE EFFECT
ler gort ‘hls
i 1 alaon™
A - an
s 1
r!.‘

! ==
Y | 0l

T ralbns
Jam %

R
] i .0",.
Ge! inie a Pair
of

l o

SCOWCROFT'S
“Never-Rip” Overalls
and »

“Maderite” Work Shirt

and you'll know what real
comfort in your work means,

You buy work clothes for
comfort and wear.

You get the utmost of
these qualities In

SCOWCROFT’S
“Never-Rip” Overalls

and

“Maderite” Work Shirts

John Scowcroft & Sons Co.,
Manufacturers,

Ogden, Utah,

PLEDGES SUPPORT

OF EMPIRE STATE

ip3 closing hours

o -

| Governor Whitman “in any exerclse

Aubany, N. Y. April 20.—The Re  ,¢ ayihority for that purpose to the
Publican legislature of New York, in | full extent of the reaources of the
of the 1616 session.)state.’

tonight, adopted a resolution pledging
{ta upguelified support to Presldeot

Wilson and to congress ln any muo'n
necessary to maintain the natlon's
| honor, and its willipgness to support

The resolution, which was dnfted]
after a serles of conferences in which |

Governor Wkitman aend leaders otl
both partica participated, follows:
“Whereas, A oriais in the relations
of the United Stetes and forelgn na-|
tlons was disclosed by the address of
the president of the United Stotes bo-

| fore the jolot seaslon of copgTesa; and

“Whereas, The conditlon of the re-
lations of the natlon with forelgn £o%-
ernments may at any moment make
necessary actlon on the part of
state in upholding the nation’s bonor,

“Resolvaed, That the legislature pled-
%65 (o the president and congress Ita
ungunlified support in any action ne

will uum':orl. the chief axecutive of this
state in any exefise of authority for

that purpose to the full extent of the
resources of the stata;

‘Resolved, That the legislature f{s
ready to be convened at any momeant
to earry out the full purpose of this
roanlution.”

oeasary 1o malntain that honor, andl A part of the preparedsess pro.

gram, the state constabulary bill, was)
dofeated In the assembly by a vota of
67 to 68, Republican lenders valnly
urged that the measure, which Hd al-
ready passed the senate, wns neces-
sary 1o supplant the milltia in the

event of ite belng called out of thal 00
f#! 1

RATHER

“Has rother a weak chim, hasn't
he?™

“Hasm't enough ehin to rest & olp
arette against.

00
Read the Classified Ads.
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